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Eckart sat down again, and said: " My son, the entire story
of it would be long, and thou wouldst scarcely understand it.
The great have always their worst enemy in their own hearts,
and they fear it day and night; so Burgundy has now come to
think that he has trusted me too far; that he has nursed in me
a serpent in his bosom. People call me the stoutest warrior in
our country; they say openly that he owes me land and life ; I
am named the Trusty Eckart; and thus oppressed and suffering
persons turn to me, that I may get them help. All this he can-
not suffer. So he has taken up a grudge against me; and every
one that wants to rise in favour with him increases his distrust;
so that at last he has quite turned away his heart from me."

Hereupon the hero Eckart told, in smooth words, how Bur-
gundy had banished him from his sight, how they had become
entire strangers to each other, as the Duke suspected that he
even meant to rob him of his dukedom. In trouble and sorrow,
he proceeded to relate how the Duke had cast his son into con-
finement, and was threatening the life of Eckart himself, as of a
traitor to the land.

But Conrad said to his father: " Wilt thou let me go, my
old father, and speak with the Duke, to make him reasonable and
kind to thee ? If he has killed my brother, then he is a wicked
man, and thou must punish him; but that cannot be, for he could
not so falsely forget the great service thou hast done him."

" Dost thou know the old proverb ?" said Eckart;

" Doth the king require thy aid,
Thou'rt a friend can ne'er be paid;
Hast thou help'd him through his trouble
Friendship's grown an empty bubble.

Yes; my whole life has been wasted in vain. Why did he make
me great, to cast me down the deeper ? The friendship of princes
is like a deadly poison, which can only be employed against our
enemies, and with which at last we unwarily kill ourselves."

" I will to the Duke," cried Conrad: " I will call back into
his soul all that thou hast done, that thou hast suffered for him;
and he wiU again be as of old."

" Thou hast forgot," said Eckart, "that they look on us as
traitors. Therefore let us fly together to some foreign country,
where a better fortune may betide us."

" At thy age," said Conrad, " wilt thou turn away thy face
from thy kind home ? I will to Burgundy; I will quiet him, and